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£ Yoaestlin £1.00 81,75 $2.50 $3.00 $5.00 $10 smile was the sunlight of their existence.—
$ Tosertions  1.50 2.50 3.50 4.00 5.00 15| Death is the great antagonism of life, and
8 Insertions 2.00° 8.00 4.50 5.50 10.00 20| the cold thooght of the tomb is the skele-
gn_e !,l‘onth 2.50 &.50 5.00 6.50 lg-go gg ton of all our feasts,
Thres Months 600 7.5010.0012.50 2500 83| e do ot want to go through the dark |
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The Comic Poet.

When from my room I chance to stray

To apend an hour at closo of day,

1 ever find the place most dear

W here some friend treats to lager beer.
—Sacramento Age.

Ah! yes, my friend of city life,
Snre such o treat cures sveh a strife,
Bat better than such a dose by far,
Are pleasures of a fine segar.
— Placer Ierald.

Ench pleasnres may snit baser minds,
But with the good no favor finds;
We think the purest joy in life
Is making love to one’s own wife.
— Volecana Register.

Most wisa yonr choice, my worthy friend,
In Hymen's joys vour cares to end;
But we, though tired of singlc life,
Cannot boast of our own wife,
And so when 'neath our carcs we faint,
Wefly Lo kiss the gall thatain't—yet.

— Reporter.

That lager beer will provoks

Bile, while ““fine Havanas” end in smoks.

To court one's wife ia better far,

Than lager beer or vile segar.

Risses, the dew of Love's young morn,

Break on the lips as scon as born.

These are all nought to the greatest joy—

The first prond glance at yom first born boy.
— Evening Ledger.

"Tis troe & boy's n wished for blessingz,
But then sur ose the first's & girl!
A dear sweet ¢ :rjd. with ways caressing,
With pouting lips and fluken carl,
With dimpled chegk and langhing eve,
To come and bid “papa™ guod-bye—
fo whether boy or whether t'other,
Embrace the babe and then the mother.
—San Fran. Gldbe.
All the above are but mera sonnds,
Gaining a paragru;-h as they go the rounds;
But here is something that sareiy wins,
*T'is when your wile presents you twins;
The Inger beer and fine segar,
Are nouzht to this grea: joy,
The first prond glunce
At both girl und boy,
As in the armsof the mother,
Youn turn first from one to Y'other,
And in nun ecstacy of glee,
You first embrace, then kiss all three.
Lurlington Gasells.

The Author cf Sweet Home.

The following is an extract respecting the
author of “Sweet Home:"

‘As I sat in a garret here (in Washington)
watchiog the course of great men and the
destiny of party, I often met with strange
contradiction, in this eventfai life.

¢I'he most remarkable was that of J.
Howard Pavoe, author of *Sweet Home.! 1
knew him persooally. He occupied the
room under me for some time, and his con-
varsation was so captivating that I often
spent whole days in bis apartment. He
was an spplicant for office at the time—
consul at Tunis—from which he had been

removed. What n sad thing it was to see |
the poet subjected toall the humiliation of |

The SBhadow of Life.

€A1l that live must die;
Passing through natureto eternity.”

wish to liedown in the moaldy grave, even
with kiogs and princes for our bed-fellows.
But the fiat of natore is inexorable. Thers
is no appeal or reprieve from the zreat law
that dooms us all to the dust. We flourish
and fade like the leaves of the forest; and
the frailest flower that blooms and withers
in a day has vet a frailer hold on life than
| the mightiest monarch that ever shook the
earth by his footsteps. Generations of men
appear and vanish like the grass, and the

to day will to-morrow disappear like foot-
priots on the shore:

“*Soon as the rising tide shall beat,

Each trace shall vanish from the sand.”

To the beantiful tragedy of Ion, the in-
stinet of immortality, so eloguent uttered
by the death-devoted Greek, finds a deep
response in every thoughtfnl sonl.—
[Tt is pature’s prophesy of life to cowme.
| When ahout te rvield his young existencs
| ns a sacrifice to fate, his betrothed Clemanthe
| axks if they shall not meet again; 1o which
| he replies: I have asked that dreadful
question of the hills that look otercal; of
the flowing streams that flow forever; of the
stars smong whose fields my raized spirit
hath walked in glory. Al! weredumb. But
while I gaze upon thy living face, I feel
there's something in thy love which mantle
throngh its beauty that cannot wholly
perish, We shall meet again Clamanthe.”

The Black Heifer Policy.

Major Jack Downing hits off the ultra
Administration poliey in the conduct of the
| war in the following pointed style. The
+black heaifer” mark mukes loose work, and
is eonsiderably conspicuons:

The war has boen carried o2 by us just
{like old Sol Penderzast’s boy plowed.—
0ld Sol tonk his oldest boy Adam, a thick
! headed feller, out ono spring, set him to
! plowing. He told him to 2o to work and

strike a forrow acrossa field to a “hlack

heifer,” and then keep on. After giving
| this direcshin, old Sol went off to the house
| and let Adam alone. The boy started his
| oxen in a bee-line for the black heifer, but
| when he got pretty close to her, she throw

up her tail and ran off in another diracshin.
| Adam thonght he must follow the heifer, |
| no matter where she went; he struck acoth-
| er bea-line for her, and with jest the same
result, When ha got cluse to her, the heif-
er give another frisk with ber tail, and off
gshe went. Adam geed his oxen around,
and struck for her azain; and so he kept on
all day. At nite the old man cum out to
gsee how Adam had got alonz. He found
the field ali cut up, with furrows, zigzag,
criss-crogs, and in every direcshin, and ask-
ed Adam wat on arth it ment? ‘Wal" ses
the thick-headed numskuli, “yvon told me|
| to steer for the black heifer’” an I've done

it all day, but the darned critter wounld uot
| stand still, and the furrows are a Kinder|
criss-cross, vou see.” .Now ses I' ‘that is
jest wat Linkin has been doin. Greely
told him to steer for the nigger, an the re-|
enlt is just like Adam Penderzast’s plowing
Ther's a censiderabla fizhtin been done, but

| it is nll criss-cross, zigzag, and don’t amount

to nothin.

“SToNEWALL" JaAckson.—Many people

office seeking. Of an evening be wonld | snppose that Jackson received tha title of

walk the etreets. On such occaslons he
would give e a history of his wonderings

«—his trials, and all cares incident to hissen- | 'phis §s a mistake.
‘How often,” said he | Byll Ruan, Jackson was a Colonel in the
! rebel army, commaoding a brigade, During

sitive and poverty.
once, I have been in the heart of Paris,
Berlin, snd London, or some other city, and
heard persons singing or hand orgzans play-
ing ‘Sweet Home, without a shilling to buy
the pext meal, or a placs to lay my head.—
The world has literally sung my song until
every heart is familiar with its melody . —
Yet I have been a wanderer from my boy-
bood. My conutry has turned me rothless-
I5 from my office, and in mv old age I have
to submit to bumiliation for my bread.
*Thus he wounld com plain of his hopeless
lot. His on'y wish vras to Jdie in a foreign
land, to be buried by strangers, and sleep in
obscurity. Poor Payne! his wish was
realized. He died at Tunis, His remains
should be broaght to this conntry and a
mopument erected to him by the homnelass,
with this juscription: **Here liesJ. Howard
Payne, author of ‘Sweet Home. A wan-
derer in life—he whose songs were sung in
every tongue, and found an echo in every
heart, never had a home. He died iua for-
eigh land.”
IMMORTALITY.
lowing gem:
“Why is it that the rainbow and the cloud
¢ome over us with a besuty that is pot of
garth, and then pass away, and leave us to

How beautiful is the fol-

muse on their faded loveliness? Why is 1t |

that the stara which bold their nightly fes.
tival aronnd the midnizh® throne, are pla-

ced above the reach of our limited faculiizs, |

forever mocking ns with their unapproach.

sbie glorg? And why is it that the bright |

forms of buman benuty are presented to oar
view, and then taken from us, leaving the

. thousaud streams of affection to flow back in
We are

Alpine torrents upon the heart?
born for a bigher destiny thao that of earth.
There is a realm whers tha rainbow pe-
ver fades, whers the stars will be set out be-
fore us like islands that slumber on the
ocean,; sud where the beautiful thing that
passes before us like a meteor, will stay in

our presence forever.”

A WHERLBARROW LOAD OF GREENBACKS
rom A Ham.—A lady who was alarmed at
the small quautity of cotton she obtained
for a five dollar greenback, recently express-
ed ber fears that the time mightcome when
she should say, "Johw, load up the wheel-
bsrrow with gresnbacks®and go and bay a

hm’l

" brizade 15 a8 firm noder fireas a stone-wall.”

“Sronewall” because he fouzht at some bat-
tle under the protection of a stonewall.—
At the first battle of

the dav his brieale was under a most ter-

rific fire from our artillery. Generals John- |
ston and Beauregard rode up to Jackson and
gnggested that he had better withdraw his |
troops a short distance out of ranze of the
guns. He replied, *No, I think not; my

After this, his brigade was called by the
‘ rebels “the Stonewail Brigade.” The morn- |
|ing before ~he died, ino speaking of his

| brizade, he said, *Men who live throuzh
| this war will be prond to say to their child-

ven, ‘I was one of the Stonewall Brigade,” ?

He alwavs insisted that the term “Stone-
wall”” belonged to his brigade, and not to
himself.

THIMBLES 00T 0F Fasaiox . —A Tady re-
marked to the editor of tha Iadepamlent,
that *sn accustomaed was sha to wearing her
thimble when sewing, that she pow never
sits down to her sewing-machine withaut
pl'ltfim_: it on, althongh it is of no snrv_'u-e to
her in the management of the machine.—
Ier finger does not feel right without it.—
Yet, notwithstanding the power of habit,
this litile implement seems in danger of
wnina ont of use, alopz with the hellows, the
ﬁrn dogs, tin ler-hoxes, and many other fa-
miliar articla of domestic nse, NOW Superse-
Aed by new inventions. All sorts of sew=-
ing ars now done by mackinery, and the
time will eame wher the pnesdle and the
thimbla will be as little seen in the hands
of women ss the distaff and the epindle are
now.”

I

Escrisa Gianes.—The English girl
spends more than half her wakine hours in
physieal amusements, which temds to de-
veiop, invigorate, and ripen the bodily pow-
ers. She rides, walks, drives, and rows
upon the water, runs, dances, plays, sings,

jumps tha rope, throws the ball, hurls the|
quoit, draws the bow, kkeeps up the shuttle- | drafted,

| cock, and all this withont having it pressed
| forever on her mind that she is thereby
wasting her time. She doesthis every day,
until it bacomes a habit which she will fol-
| low up through life." Her frame, as a natural
| consequence, is la:ge, her muscular system
is in better subordication, her strangth more
| enduring, and the whole tone of her voice
heslthier. Girls, think of this.

\ |\.' “’uHi-.‘ll

'" Two Past for Them,

This is a great country for jokes, and we
have just bad one that is too good to keep.

Early this morning thers were added to
our company of travelers a pair who looked
very like runaways, the gentleman a tall,
raw-boned specimen of the ‘half-horse, half.
alligator” class, and the lady a fair match
for him. Among the passengers from Na-
| poleon was a solemn-looking gentleman,
| who had all along been taken {or a preacher.
About nine o’clock last night, I was con-
versing with the “‘reverend” individual,
| when a young man stepped up, and address-
ing him, remarked: *‘We're goiog to have

'a wedding, and would like to have you offi- 'lto be Joing well.

ciate.” ‘'All right, sir, he replied, langhing-
|1y, and we stepped into the ladies’ cabin,
| when, sure encugh the couple stood waiting.
There had been several 'kissing games' and
[several mock marriages gone through with

A Touching Scene.

I was conversing not long since with a re-
turned volunteer.

_*I wes in the hospital, as nurse, for a long
time,! said he, *and assisted in takiog off
limbs and dressing all sorts of wounds; but
the hardest thingI ever did was to take
my thumbs off a man’s leg.’

‘Ah! said I, ‘bhow was that?

Then he told me:

‘It was a young man who had a severe
wound in the thigh, The ba!l passed com-
plately throuzh and amputation was neces-
sary, The limb was cut off close up to the
body, the arteries taken up and he seemed
Subsequently one of the
small arteries slonghed off. An incision
was made and it was sgaio takenup. ‘Itis
wall it is pot the main artery,’ said the sur-
geon, 88 he performed the operation; ‘he
would have bled to death before it could

during the evening, and I supposed this was
merely a continuation of the sport; and so
| thought the preacher, who, I could see, had i
a good deal of humor in him, and was in-

merrimant,
{him—a gnod deal more folemn than wasl
| negessary in mock marriage, I thought—and
the ‘preacher’ ssked the necessary questions,
and then, proceeding in the usnal way, pro-
noanced them *husband and wife! There
a good deal of fan afterward, and when it'
was over [ left the cabin, and so did the
‘preacher,” who remarked to me that he
liked to sea the voung folks enjoying them-
selves, and took a good deal of pleasure in
contributing to their fun—but he did not
understand why they selected him to act
the preacher. Jost then some one ealled
me aside, and the old gentleman stepped
into his stateroom, which was next to mine.
When I retarned, the door stood opeo, and

the ‘preacher’ stood just inside with his cnatlnther surgeons. All came who were with- |

and vest off, and ove boot in his hand, talk-
ing with the gentleman who had played the
‘attendont,’ and who, as I came up, remark-
ed: *Well, if thai’s the case, it s a zood
joke, for they are in dead earvest, and have
zone to the same stateroom. The old gen-
tleman raisad both hand, as he exclaimed:
'‘Good heavens! you don't tell ns so!’ and
rashing just ns he was, boot in hard, to the
stateroom indicated, commenced an assault
on the door, as il he would break it down,
exclaiming, at each lick:

“For heaven's sake
preacher!”

The whole cabin was aronsad , every state-
room flying open with a slam, when the
door openad, and the ‘Arkansas traveler, |
poking out his head, coolly remarked:

“0ld hoss, yon're too late !

don’t! I ajn’t a

A New YorkJudge Invited 1o Become a
Memberota Loyal League==kix Reply [

The following letter from Judge Russell,
of New York city, has just beea published.
It explains itself:

#No., 39 Warr-streeT, March 24, 1343,
“Ta iz D. Swan, Esq., Secretary of Union

Leagne:

“S1r—I[ am in recoipt of your airenlar let- |
ter of tha 18th inst., informing me that I
have been elected a member of tha ‘Union |
League,’ and asking me to signify, in writing, |
my acceptance of membership without de- |

lay, &e.

“] know uot to whom [ am indebted for
the mistaken kindness shown in my elec- |
tion as a member of the association, but I |
hasten to say that I decline to become a
member, or to transmit the initiation feeand |
and annpal dnes (amounting to §50), for |
reasons which I will briefly state: !

“To the abstract principlesof the'League,’ |
a= enunciated in the cirenlar sent me, I cer- |
tainly do not dissent; bnt T have wo confi-|

| denca in the pelitical Jossph Surfaces who |
| express theso ‘excellent sentiments,’

Inthe
list of yourofficersaud Executive Committee,
| recoeniza but a few with whom 1 should !
be willing to associate politieally, the great
majority of them being well known Aboli-
tion ngitators, who can not, in my humble
opizion, ba loyal to any principle of the
Federa' Constitution. The Constitution is
the Upion, and without it the Union 5 pei-
ther possible nor desirable. Your Leagne!

| is principally made up of a class of politi-|

cians who have for years baen advocates of
that ‘higher law,” which has contributed so |
largely to bring about the war. The Presi- 1
Jent of the Execntive Committee was an

| indorser of that infamous pnblication, the

Helper book;one of your most distingnished
membors lately preached a sermon which
abonnded net only with treason, but with
coentiments abhorrent to humanity; and
while you as a body endeavor to conceal the
cloven fmot of Abolittonism beneath cunning-
gsseverations of fidelity to the
Constitution, most of yon are known to in-
dorse the sentimants of Thaddeas Stevens,
tha late leader of yoar party 10 lower Honse
of Conersss, who declared: *Never, with
my consant, shall the Unisn be restored as
it wis nnder the Constitution!’

“In eonelusion, withont desiring to ba nn
rharitable, I think that there is a large Afri-
can in yonr *League,” and that its olbjects are
to 1ndnce Democrats to contribute monay to
be secretly used against their friends in the
coming Connectigat el=ction, snd to reinagn-
rate 8 reign of terror, snch as existed in Lhe

|spring of 1861, when every man was de-
| nounced as a traitor, who dared to think fort

himselfs and when ‘loyal’ Abolitionisis (2)
paraded the streets, decorated with badges,
to distingnish themselves, just as show-baef
is marked in the market.

#+Your obedient servant,

3. P. _llUS:'-}ELL," |
Taree Huspaep Donnars AXD Daarr-
1vG.—A Washington dispateh says: ]

+Attorney General Bates has prepared an |

opinion. which, it is said, is accepted by the ' ,n4 religions considerations.

bave been taken up.’ But Charley got on
finely, and wns a favorite with us all.
‘I was passing through the ward, one

) night, about midnight, when snddenly, as I |
countless multitnde that swarms the world | elined to premote geueral good fesling and | was passing Charley’s bed, he spoke to me;
The conple stood up bafore|*

, my lag is bleeding again.® Ithrew
back the bed clothes, and the blood spirted
ir}rtha air. The main artery had sloughed
off.

‘Fortunately I knew just what to do, and
in an iostant I had pressed my thomb on
the place and stopped the bleeding. It was
£o0 close to the body that there was baraly
room for my thumb, but I succeedad in
keeping it there, and, arovsing one of the
convalescents, seot him for the surgeon, who
camein on arun. I am sothasklul H——
said he, as be saw me, ‘that you were up
and knew what to do, for he must have bled
to death before I conld have got hera.!

‘But on an examination of the case, he
looked exceedingly serious, and sent out for

in reach, and a consultation was had over
the poor fellow. Ope conclusion war reach-
ed by all. There was no place to work save
the spot where my thumb was placed; they
eonld not work under my thuamb, and if I
moved it he wonid bleed 1o death before
the artery conld be taken up. Thers was
uo way to save his life.

“Poor Churley!

er, who was iu the same hospital, wizhbt be
called np. He ecame and sat down by the
bedside, and for three hours I steod, and by
the pressure of my thumb keptup the life

of Chariey, while the brothers had their last |

conversation on earth., It was a strange
place for me to be in, to feel that I held the

| life of & fellow mortal in my hands, as it

were, and stranger yet, to feel that an act
of mine must cause that life to depart. Lov-
ing the poor fellow as Idid, it wasa hard
thought, but there was no alternative.
“The last words were spoken, Charley
had arranged all his business affairs, and
sent tender messages to absent ones, who
little dreamed how near their loved one
stood to the grave. ‘The tears filled my
eyes the more as I listered to those par-
ting words. *“*All were sad, and he turn-
ed to me, “Now, H——, I guness you had

better take vour thumb off.” *Ob, Charley, |

how can 1?* said I.

A Provost Marshal and ¢ Spunky Post=
master.
Orrice AssisTANT PeovoesT MamsHAL,
Fourow, Mo., April 22, 1863.

It having come to the knowledge of the
Provost Marshal, of Callaway Coanty, that
certain newspapers, namely: Caucasian,
published in New York city; the Chicago
Times, published in Chicago, Ill.; the Cin=-
cinnati Enguirer, published in Cincionati,
Ohio, anil the Crisis, published in Colom-
bus, Ohio, have been, and are yet, baing ex-
tensively circulated from the various post
offices throughout this county, among the
rebel sympathizers, and it being well known
that while professing to be loyal to the
Government, the doctrines promulgated by
those sheets are of a character only tending
to give aid and comfert to rebels and ene-
mies of the Government, and to stir up s
spirit of discord and opposition to the con-
stituted authorities of the United States,
and thereby strongly tending to bring about
a repetition in this county, of even a more
aggravated character, the troubles of the
past summer.

It is therefors ordered, that all Post-
masters throughount thiscounty make returns
to this office of all copies of the above named
newspapers that may come to their respec-
tive offices for distribution, together with
any and all other documents of the same
incendiary kind. All persons who have
been or may be engaged in distributinz the
sbove named newspapers, in any manner
whatever, sre hereby required to cease at
once the distribution thereof.

T. 8. STAUBER,
Assistant Provost Marshal.

Post-orrice. Fonrow, May 1, '63.
{ The above order was banded to me on
| Wednesday last, and I would respectfully

| notify the people oi this county, and espec-
'ially those who gst their mail matter at this
office, that I do not belong to ¢.j. stauber, or
am 1 subject to his orders.

I do not recollect that I have ever diso-
| beyed any legal order, nordo I expect to do
Igo. Ifany person ssks any thing of me in
a proper manver, it makes no difference

He w —— | how humble their position in life is—even
@ wWas very m Whean > e >

- s though it be a loyal citizen of African descent
they told him, and requestad that his broth- Ay o Eploning of S

—1 will use my utmost iufluence to accom-
modate them; but where any persoo as-
| sumes anthority that does not properly be-
| long to them, and they undertaka to domi-
| neer over Captain Isaac D. Suvedecor, they
may expect to find an impediment in their
way larger than they expected—say abeut

215 pounds.
' ISAAC D. SNEDECOR, P. M.

'

Trae Use oF GraxpMorHERs. — A lit-
tle boy, who had spilled a pitcher of milk,

|stood erying, in view of a whipping, over|

| the wreek, A little playmate stepped up to
him and said, condolingly: Why, Bobby,
haven't you got a grandmother?
| If there's not a sermon in that text, where
|shall one find it? Who of us cannot re-
' member that family mediator, always ready
| witli an excuss for broken china, or tern
cloths, or tardy lessons or little white fibs?
Who was it had always on hand the con-

“But it must_be, you | oo ianestomachache, or headache, or tooth-

know,” replied he cheerfully. “I thaok| 4. "\ work on paternal tenderness?
von very much for vour kindness, and now, | Whose consolinz stick of candy, or paper

good bye.”

“[le turned away his head, I raised my
thumb, once more the lifa current gushed
forth, and in three minutes poor Charley
was dead.

ADVANTAGES OF WEDLOCK.—None but the
married man has a home in his old age.—

T % -
None has friends, then, but he; none but he | pleasaring?”

kuows aod feels the soiaca of the domestic
hearth; none bnt he lives and freshens in his

| green old agze, amid tha affections of his |
Theare is no tear shad for the old |

children.
bachelor; there is no ready hand and kicd
heart to cheer him in his loneliness and

bereovement; thera is nons in whose eyes |
he can see himself refleacted,and from whosa |
lips he can receive the unfailing assurances |

of care and love, No. The old bachelor
may be courted for his money. [e may
eat and drink and revel, as such things do;
anidl he may sicken and die in a hotel or
varrot, with plenty of attendantsabont him,

like so many cormorants waiting for their|

prey. But he will never know what it is to
ba loved, and to live and to dis amid a
loved cirela. He ean never know the com-
forts of the domestic firesida.

Tarz's Harrizst Periop. — Kingsley
aives his evidence on this disputed point.
He thus declares:  “There is no pleasare
that I have experienced likaa ehild's mid-
summer heliday—the time, I mean, when
two or three of us used to go away
brook, and tuke our diuser with usg, and
come home at night tired, dirty, bappr,
seratched bayond reeognition, with a great
nosegay, three littla tront, and ona shoe—
ths other having bosn used for a boat, till
it had zope down with all hands, ont of
snundings. How poor onr Darby days, our
Greeawich dinuners, our evening parties,
where thera are plenty of niea girls, after
that! Deapend upon it, a man navar expe-
riences such pleasuras or grisf after fourteen
as he does bafore, unless, in some cases in

his first love-making, when the sensation is

new to him.

07~A Mipister writes thus seusibly
to tha Eastern Argus:

When a minister throws his eloak of
morality over a political question, and dis-
cnases it im such a manner that all presant
can read his motives, and his political

prejudices, as easy as he can read his notes, |

is ha not a politieal preacher?
I detest political preaching from moral
It tends to

up the |

of sugar-plums never gave out, and who
|:\1w.1_vs kept string to play horss with, and

could improvise riding whips and tioy kites, |

|and dress rag babies, and tell stories bet-
| ween daylight and dark to ward off the
dreaded go-to-bed hour?

Who staid at homa, none so happy, with
children, while papa sod mamma “went
Who straizhtensd ont the
little waxen limbs for the coffin when papa
and mamma were blind with tears?

Who gathered up the little useless robes
and shoes and toys, and hid them away
from torturing sight till heaven's own balm
was ponred into thosa aching hearts?—
“Haven't you got a grandmother?” Alas!
if only oor grown up follies might always
find as merciful jndgment, how many whom
harshness and severity have driven to de-
spair and erime, were now to be found use-
' ful and bappy members of society.

X Faxsy Ferw,

Tie Grave or Buxvan..—The grave of
Bunyan is thus described by a correspond-
ent of the Watchman and Reflector.

In a pravious latter I alluded to a walk
in the City Road, passing through what
was onca the famouns Moorfield, and of look-
ing inte Banhill Fields, and the graveyard
of Wes'ey. T have sicca made a geconid
visit to these sacred localities, and found
adinittanee to tho burying places. Bunyan
lies in Banhill Fields, a cemetary crow.ded
with graves, and thick with monuments
anl slabs. Asking a lad whom I had met
at the entrance, if he could peint me to
Bunvan's grave, ‘Yes,' said he ‘thera he
lies, coverad with a sheet.’ = Taking tho
direclion pointed out, I soon stood by the
grave and the monument of the inimitable
allegorist, And there, indeed, he lies,

wrapped in a cloak, with a book under his
out of |
white marble on the slab which covers his|

arm, sleeping and dreaming—hown

monoment., On the monnment s this sim-
| ple but sufficient inscription: “John Bun-
van, the author of Pilgrim's Progress™ Oa

| one side, chisled in the stone, is Pilgrim,
with his burden, leaning on his staff, with
I On the
| opposite side is Pilgrim graspiog the cross,
his eves resting on it,his burden rolled off at
‘ts foot, and his counntenacce radient with

a countenance of deepest anguish.

] peace and joy.

| Tee Neero Amuy.—Mr. Stanton has
| given assurance, within a day or two, of his

Department, that the law of Congress, re- | |ower the dignity of the palpit—10 corrapt| oo o056 to protect the negro soldiers in the
| aarding tha payment of three hundred dol- | Christianity—to bring into disrepute the of- ‘
lars in lieu of service, and when a person i3 | fee of the ministry—to create strife among

'but it is also heid that this only exempts
| the party from that particular draft wheo
' the money is paid; and that a similar liabili-
|ty is incurred npon each and every draft.”

The blae of heaven refreshes the eye of
the soul when it rests upon it, ss much as
the green ol' the earth does the bod—g.

is mandatory, and that this sam, | prathren—to convert into n Babel
and no less, must be fixed in all such cases, ! shureh of God.

the
Such ministers should
give up their commission to preach; the
ichurch can do better withont them; and
| shonld they leave the couniry, the, pure re-
publicanism wonld sustain no loss.

When the st.;nmpf__-advami—t—y whistle

around you, whistle as bravely yourself, per-
3 baps the two whistles may make melody.

service of the United States atall hazards.
the safe delivery of loyal negro soldiers who

a negro sgldier is busg by

that effect

a LA
i . It issaid that Mr, Stanton

goon be made .

Lclous.—f hiladelphia Press,

- .
-

He will hold whits rebels as hostages for

i he hands of the enemy. If
may fall in'o the 8, SRR o 18

white rebel soldier will ipstantly be exect'zﬁ
wiil |

The Origin of Heauty.
When the eternal mandate was uttered,
that our first parents must loave for Eden,
sadly they turned to leave theit bright
abﬂd_’.
Eve gazed upon the flowers, her earliest
and latest care, the tall trees with their gol-

winding between hill and valley, the birds
whose plumaga had delighted her eye, and
whose songs had lulled her to repose at
night snd awakened her to fresh scenes of
loveliness at miorn.

Heavy was her heart for she could ses no
light. She had bronght sin, wretchedness
and sorrow into the world, and &li that was
lavely in life was passed, and all that was
bitter to be endured was in the future-

She turned to Adam, and for the first time
in all her misery, remembered that she was
not alone, she had at least one human
friend.

Then there beamed upon her facea a purs
light. a radient smile’ in which was mingled
all of woman's faith, all her fortitude and
devotion as she exclaimed, “Thask God,
we zo forth together!”

The angel at the gate belield that look of
marvelons loveliness’ that trinmphant smile
and sighed; he koew that such beanty was
too high a boon to be destowed upon human
being.

Far better for Eve than when next she
shonld see her face in the fountain, it
should be that of a sin-tempered, suffering
woman, than a joyous spirit, for it woald
remind her that henceforth her lot, and all
her daughters, was oot to triumph but to
endure.

But the angel stole that beavenly express-
jon from the face of our erring mother, as
the leit the bowers in Paradise; he wovs it
with the last rays of the sun shed over the
home 8o lately uusallied by sin, and occa-
sionally he flings the etherial vesturs over
mortals upon their entrance into this world,
thereby giving them a faint shadow of
Evea’s last look in Eden, and thus we have
the origin of beauty.

AN Eprror v A New Svir.—The ed-
itor of the Tennesses Clarrion gets off the
following:

*Discuisep.—We have lalely got a new
suit of clothes, and no man could be more
| effectually disguised. We look like a gen-
| tleman. Upon first putting them on, we
falt like a eat in astrange garret—for a long
time thought we were swapped off. We
| went to the house and scared the baby al-
most into fits; our wife asked us if we wan-

ted to see Mr. Ciarke, and told us we would
find him at the office; went there, and pret-
ty soon ote of our business men came in
{ with a strip of paper ir his hand. He ask-
ed if the editor was in; told him no; ssked
if he wished to see him particularly; said he
wanted him to pay that billj told him we
didn't think he'd be in; business man left.
: We started to the house again; met a cou-
ple of ladies; one of them asked the otheri

#“What handsome stranger is that?” In
our dilemma we met a friend and told him
who we were, and got him to introduce us
to onr wife,who is pow as proud of us as she
can be. The pext time we get a new suit
of clothes, we shall let our wife know be-
forehand.”

From the New York World, May 29.
Excitement in the City.

The news receivad vesterday of the depra-
dations committed by the Alabama and
| Florida ereated much alarm and anxiaty in
]cnmmercial cireles in this city. The nine
| vessels destroyed are valued in the aggre-

gate at over one million and a quarter o
dollars. The merchants say their ships are
no longer safe while sailing under the
| United States flag. There is indignation as
| well as alarm in South and Wall-street, and
| Bpgland comes in for 3 large share of de-
!nunci:ttion. Fears are moreover enlertain-
el that by this time the consort of the
Florida and Alabama-—the new steamer
called the Virgin‘a—will shortly ba ernizing
in their company, and the value of Ameri-
can properly upou the seas is becoming daily
110r@ precarious.

Wonman's “THmTY PoinTs”.—An old
Spanish writer says that a woman is quite
| perfect and absolute in beauty if she have
||,hirty good points. Hers they are:
|  Three thiogs white—the skin, the teeth,
the hands,

Three black—ths eyes, the eyebrows, and
l eye-laghes,

'_!;hreo red—the lips, the cheeks, and the
nals.
| Three long—the body, the hair, and tha
{ hands.

Three short—the teeth, the ears, and the
feet.

Threa broad—the chest. the brow, the
gpara batween tha eyebrows,
| Three narrow—the mouth the waist, the
| instep.
| Thres lnrge—tha arm, the hip, the eslf.
Thraa free—the ingers, the hair, the lipse
Three small—the breast, the ooss, the
! head.

Thirty in all.

e

=y~ God has written on tha flowers $hat
gweaten the sir—on tha breese that rocks
the Bowers upon the stem-—upon the rain
' drop, the sprig of moss that lills its ‘hesd in
the desert—=upon ils bad_chambers, .upon
every penciled sheet that sleeps in the
cavera of the desp on less than upon the
mighty son that warms and cheers millions
of ereatures which live in its lightwnpon
all Hiz works he bas written—"Nooe liveth
for himsall.™

Enviovs perérns Urs, for the most part,
nngrateful, mean, proad, impotent and ma-
licions; they lia noder a double misfortune;
common calamity and common blessing fall
heavy npon them: nature gives them a shara
in the first, and theirill pators iv the latter:
aod hiaviog their own trouble, and the hap-
piness of their neighbors to disturbthem,
they need no other ingsedients of mirery.’

Trs Frousorry or Rats.—The
Gazette (English) stserts aund

¢
es by

is sanguine of raising a colored army of two| figures that one pair of rats will‘Bave a pro—
hundred thousand strong before the year

geny snd descendants amonnting o po less
| than 651,050 in three years,

den fruit, the sparkliog fountain, the river

-



